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LITERARY LIBERTY 


\ CONSIDERED; 
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HERE impriſonment of a Lon- 
don Publiſher is become the 
wed: and the redoubted Bingley, 


who ſet the faſhion, has endea- 
voured to perſuade his brethren, 


that they muſt neceſſarily paſs 
B through 


TE 
through a gaol, in their way to 


popul ys 


T he times are Aead. by the 
moſt prepoſterous abſurdities, and 
that ſpirit of boaſted Freedom, 
8 which was formerly the particular 15 
felicity of this country, muſt now- 
be indeed moſt deplorably dwind- 
led, when the very Jacquies of Li- 
terature, ſhall dare to defy the de- 
corums of Legiſlation, and laugh 
at the impotence | of the Britiſh 
laws. There is a clemency i in the 
judicature of this country, which 
has ever been productive of an equal 
ſhare of good and evil; and if the 
ſcales turn either way, they moſt aſ- 
ſuredly preponderate on the ſide of 
miſchief. 
In 
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In the very beginning of this 
letter, I perceive I have ſaid enough 
to draw the quills of a legion of 
ſeriblers againſt me. Authors, pub- 
Iithers, printers and their devils; 
| with everyinferior inſtrument of the 
preſs, will be in arms, and T Call 
probably be the burden 'of every 
| booby, who wilt ſcrawl me out in 
charcoal characters, as a miſerable 
pander to the purpoſes of Adi 
nitration. But defamation is ſo 
much the taſte, that, for the ſake 
of avoiding ſingularity, one would 


ſcarcely be ſo Gothic as to de- 
cline the faſhion.—I have beard 
your accuſation, and was a Wit- 


neſs to the ſentence of its pu- 


B 3 niſhment, 


— — — 


TY 


niſhment, Mr. Woodfall. That 
a printer is in cuſtody i is neither a 
new circumſtance nor a material 
one, but the offence which brought 
him there, is a ſubject which 
branches out into conſequences of 
the greateſt importance. I do not 
mean to enter into mere local 
: diſcuſſions, or to furniſh a topic for 
: the crazy politician, 1I do not mean 
to write as a champion either one way 
or the other, but with diſintereſted = 
intrepidity, I mean to point out the 
effects of a licentious Preſs, and an 
 Incautious ſet of publiſhers, Im- 
Partial and independent (whatever 
may be ſuggeſted to the contrary) 
I am not unequal to this inveſti- 
gation. The ſubject has long been 
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at my heart, and this is a proper 
1 opportunity to diſcloſe it. 


d unhappy kidgdom har loky 


been afflicted by inteſtine brous : 
her own ſons are ſer againſt her 
tranquillity, till at Jer igth. the Fa- 
mily of Great Britain are for ever 
engaged in a civil war. No ſooner 
are the horrors of 100 and bi- 
gotry, ſubſided, than a plague of 
another kind threatens the 7 # 
; mean the Rebellion ” > 

Preſs ; a rebellion which = 
made the pen of proſtituted ſerib- 
blers more deſtructive than the 
ſword. 1 advance a ſerious fact. 
Of late years two oppoſite monſters _ 
have preſided at the helm of poli- 
tical affairs: their names, Libel 
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and Panegyric, different indeed in 
their manners, but equally dan- 
gerous in their miſrepreſentations. 
From theſe parents have ſprung, 
Falſhood, Scurrility, and Adula- 
tion, and every other Abortion of 
the Brain: the truth has been long 
ſacrificed, to the enthuſiaſm of the 
mad, or to the meanneſs of the 
mercenary: and the very dregs _— 
"the: people, have been ſo heated by 
the 7 guis Jatuus of political diſtrac- 
: tion, that the faireſt meaſures, and 
the brighteſt characters have become | 


he victims of een reproach. 


A charaQeriſtic folly diſtinguiſhes 
every period. The preſent times 


are marked, in the blackeſt letter, 


| by 1 the publication of libels, and 


the 
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the proſecution of printers : : the 
one is the reaſonable conſequence | 
of the other, and both in conjunc- 

tion, have brought on the dreadful ; 
5 ra of a ps Ingqu: fition. 


You a are probably a violent Qickler 
for the Liberty of the Preſs, Mr. 
Woodfall. But the vague ideas 
which are generally entertained as to 
that power, have done a thouſand 
times more diſſervice to the cauſe of 
letters, and to every other national 
advantage, than even the moſt de- 
ſpotic limitations that could poſſibly 
have been laid upon the Preſs; and 
it were eaſy to prove that we have 
ſuffered more from the violations of 


that Freedom which as Engliſh- 


men is our natural inheritance, 


B4 than 


— — 


idolatry in the eſpouſal of thoſe 


privileges which reflect ſenſe, and 
fine thinking, on the generous 
efforts of Literary Liberty : but 2 
am an utter foe to intellectual licenti- 
 ouſneſs. The very feelings of my 
natural juſtice, are wounded, at 
the inglorious ſtabs of a ſcribler 
in the dark; 1 abhor the daſtardly 

treatment of an anonymous aſſaſin; 

I deplore the n of thoſe Who 
under- 


chan if \ we had been born under the 
ſevereſt laws of an arbitrary ſtate. I 
ſpeak only what I know to be true, 
however I may be arraigned for the 
boldneſs of the obſervation : : and 
yet to the proper Liberty of the 
' Preſs, I am no enemy. It is the 
ſenſible foul of the conſtitution. 
I profeſs myſelf warm, even to 
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undertake to murder the human re- 
| putation for bread, and I ſhall al- 
ways conſider an unſant ified attack 

upon either men or meaſures, as 
the compleateſt Butcbery that ever 
- was perpetrated. - 


It! is cuſtomary for men to fellow 
the current, though it leads them 
totally out of their depth. The tide 

has for a great while run high and 

| heady in favour of the Liberty of the 

Prefs, —I am afraid to the drown= 

Ing of many a ſhallow underſtand- 


mT recollect, „Sir, that you 


told the honourable body which 
you have offended, that you have 
been twenty years in buſineſs. Now 

without ſuppoſing your knowledge 
— a tittle ghter than the greater part 


of 
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of your brotherhood, I ſhall take 
leave to doubt, whether in ſuch a 
length of experience you have yet a 
5 right idea of the Ny in 9 
2 tion, 


What Mr. Woodfall may you 


conceive to be the original inten- 
tion of that glorious privilege, @ 
Public Preſs ? Was it inſtituted to 
fupport the purpoſes | of abuſe and 
rancour? Was it eſtabliſhed to 
tend forth fraud and virulence into 
the world ? Was it formed to give 
additional force to verbal infamy ? 
Or do you ſuppoſe it was inſtituted 
with a deſign to ſtrengthen every 
malicious inclination that deforms 
mankind ? To ſet the paſſions of 


one fellow creature againſt another . 


To 
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To deaden the ſenſibility of the do- 


meſtic affections? And to divide 
the bonds of the ſocial ſyſtem? 


A publiſher of a news- paper may 
thus define the matter, but this is 
not the true interpretation. This 
is not the generous Liberty, but the 
= downright impudence of the Preſs, 
The original deſign upon which Li- 
terary Liberty was eſtabliſhed, is 
more pure and liberal. Its great 
and ſacred principle was, to en- 
lighten the intellect, to enlarge the 
circle of rational entertainment, 
to open a path to the exertions 
of genius, and to the pleaſures of 
ſcience. To puniſh every ſpecies 
of vice, and reward every effort of 
virtue, was another branch of its 


inten- 
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intention; but truth was to correct 


the proof, before the performance 
was ſent into the world. 


Now, Sir, caſt an eye upon the 


modern Preſs, and ſee how theſe 
deſigns are anſwered. 5 The ſu- 
ö preme courts of literary deciſion, 
from whence there 1s no farther 
appeal, are now held at a prin- 
ter” 8 office, whoſe records though 
more fugitive than the Sybil's 


leaves, are conſidered as the molt 


faithful oracles of the times. The 
printers, in all the impertinence of 
authority aſſume the chair, while 


a venerable body of paragraph hun- 


ters, fit in judgment over the ima- 
ginary misfortunes of the nation. 
The tribunal I muſt confeſs is aw- 
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ful; but we muſt ſubmit to ſupe- 
rior ſway. They print our misde- 
meanors every hour; they find 
whatever bills againſt us they pleaſe, 
they bring in whatever verdict they 
= think proper, and they either ac- 
2 or condemn our conduct, 
the ſentence is directed by 
wy able councellors, pique, pre- 
judice, bribery or fayour. The 
news- papers attack us with the vi- 
gour of an univerſal drawcanſir, 5, 
and the ſcepter of criticiſm is torn 


from the hand of truth, by the ra- 


pacity of the printers : nay, prin- 
ters themſelves are now become the 
_ advocates of Liberty; and Mr. 
Wilkes has overwhelmed them 
in the fatal flames of Political In- 
ſanity. Smit. with the hope of 
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uniting to the profits of the Printer; 
the reputation of the Patriot, they 
follow the fire, till by ſome daring 
manœuvre having printed them- 
ſelves into priſon, they defy the 
malice of miniſterial. perſecution, 
they term it, and (with a true pa- 
radoxical ſpirit, in imitation of that 


leading Demon of Diſſention Mr. 


Wilkes) ſcrawl in confinement the 


: ſentiments of Liberty. 


1 have particularly pointed at 


the news-papers in this letter, be- 


cauſe they have not only brought 
on your preſent mis fortune, but 
becauſe they are really become a 


daily nuiſance: and although thou- 


fands affect to diſregard alike their 
cenſure 


(z 


cenſure and commendation, yet 
are there tens of thouſands that 


religiouſly believe whatever they 


contain. The Liberty of the 
Preſs is no where violated more 
ö glaringly or more audaciouſly than 
in our public papers, where the 
beauty, and the man of honour, 
the father, and the friend, the mi- 
niſter, and the merchant, the ſub- 
ject, and the monarch are indiſcri- 
minately condemned, ſometimes for 
tranſactions of which they never 
had an idea, and ſometimes for con- 
duct to which they are infinitely 
ſuperior. While on the other hand, 


the real villain, protected by fellow- 


feeling, or ſecured by bribery, 1s 
the favourite ſubject of applauſe, 
through many a column of venal 
Rains co 
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compliment. And for theſe rea- 
ſons, I could heartily with that 


public intelligence might be re- 


Aricted and N by che *y Na- 


n 


N 5 Probably, a fiftieth part of the 
readers of a news-paper however, 
do not know by what methods and 


perſons theſe Records of Defamation 


are collected, and that may perhaps 
be one great reaſon why ſo many 
are deceived by them : The general ; 


run of readers have not ſeen the 
paragraphical drudges, hurrying over 


the town for malicious materials, 
and eves-dropping at every door for 


intelligence; while another tribe of 


laves, fit aloof, at the taſk of in- 
 provement and invention: They have 
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not ſeen the literary ſeeleton ſculking 
perdue in the corners of a coffee- 


room, to regiſter the minutes of poli- 


tical converſation; nor are they per- 
haps aware that other inferior agents 

are conſtantly employed in picking C 

up invidious anecdotes of domeſtic | 

misfortune, and private imprudence. 

Theſe hint-catchers have no ſooner 

_ filled the budget to the brim, than 
their labours are delivered to the 
embell her, by whom they are fi- 


niſhed, and arranged, and ſent into 
the world. 


x RN are not, however, to con- 


jecture from theſe ſentiments, that 
I am willing to throw a veil over 


the vices of any man in a public 


ſtation, To puniſh guilt in every 
5 CC fituation, 
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ſituation, I have already obſerved, 
is one of the primary prerogatives 
of the Preſs. But how, in the 
name of common ſenſe, are thoſe 
who are engaged in the vague re- 
ſearches of collecting matter for 
the next morning—how can they be 
ſuppoſed to know, with any cer- 
_ tainty, thoſe dangerous facts, which 
are hurried to the Prefs, againſt the 
moſt ſacred and worthy characters? 
It is not ſufficient, Mr. Woodfall, 
that the articles which you print as 
authentic to-day, you reject as 
f groundleſs to-morrow. The perils 
of a lye, are frequently inſtanta- 
_ neous, and the l! injury may be irre- 
parable, before it can be wiped 
away by recantation. And in this 
point of view, the publiſher of per- 
ſonal 


19 
ſonal MN ſtands chargeable 
with the moſt unpardonable barba- 
: rity. 


8 Let 65 not however be underſtood 

| or preſumed that I am a foe to wel! 

i directed ſatire, which I conſider, bh 

fk one of the nobleſt privileges of the 

1 . literary Charter : and though, there 

is no man more tender than Jam, 

a with regard to the publication of 

5 perſonal ſeverity, yet is there like- 
wiſe no man who would with 

greater chearfulneſs, or in livelier 
colours, expoſe a real knave, how- 
ever rich, or however elevated. 
The grand evil of which I complain 

and to which I chiefly confine my- 
ſelf in this Letter, Sir, is @ daring 

: Spyrit UN Detraction, and an air of 
Cc 2 confident : 
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: Ale inſolence which generally : 
make their appearance in diurnal 
papers, or weekly pamphlets, and 
this is the Miſchief for which I 
could wiſh to fee an effectual Re- 
| medy. 


You have I think alledged that 
you publiſhed the compoſition which 
hath produced your diſgrace in the 
way of trade, without reading it. 
Tis a miſerable apology Mr. 
Woodfall ; becauſe it is the buſi- 
neſs of every publiſher, and par- 
ticularly in theſe Times of Cari- 
catura, when Majeſly itſelf is not 
ſecured by its Virtues from indig- 

| nity, to examine every manuſcript, 
before it is truſted to the public, 
with a critical nicefy; and even 
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where there appears no danger, 
the printer (who gleans his living 

from the Preſs) ſhould have can- 

Fe dour enough to reject, whatever 


may promote ill- nature or malig- 
my | 


Ik indeed you receive an account | 
of diſhoneſt practices either in pri- 
vate or public departments, and 
if that account is confirmed by evi- | 
dences which leave the fact un- 
; diſputed ; in hat caſe, let the Li- 
berty of the Preſs have full play: 
here the printer may triumph in 
being the ſecondary inſtrument of 
_ patriotic juſtice, The Magna 
Charta of Letters is ſubject vere to 
no inhibitions; and the pen of 


truth may dare to give the portrait g 
C3 = 


Dre 


" 48 
of royalty 1 If to the cenſure We 
mankind. 


2 fie upon the giant malignity 
of pigmy ſcriblers. The dirty 


drudgery | of theſe, I view with an 


honeſt indignation, as I compaſ- 
ſionate, on the other hand, the 
wretched circumſtances of thoſe 


who form the unhappy retinue 8 


the Sultan Printer, and are ſtarved 
into ſubmiſſion, till they become 
pliable to his purpoſes. Theſe are 
the men who (under your influence) 
have brought a diſgrace upon our 
Literature, and made it almoſt dan- 
gerous to viſque a ſubject of virtue 
or morality. Theſe are the pup- 
pets (for the wire is perpetually in 
the hand of the Printer) that have 
| „ „„ 


OW 3 
led us to deſpiſe literary men, be- 
cauſe a ſhameful ſet of unprincipled 

ſcrawlers forſooth, are pitifully 
proſtituting their feeble. talents in 
catch- penny „ 


That the a in ſome de- 
gree ſhare the blame with the pub- 
liſher, I do not deny: the alarming - 

increaſe of inflammatory papers 
may partly * be attributed to the 
general diſpoſition, and malicious 
feelings of men, which direct them 
to purchaſe Whatever ſupplies con- 
verſation to the idle, a ſecret to the 
inquiſitive, or a diſpute to the con- 
tentious. Aware of this, the pub- 
licher conſtantly em ploys his literary 
adherents in the cauſe of ſcandal, 
and thoſe who labour for ſubſiſtance 
* 4 a 
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the intellectual mine—I ſpeak of 
the ſlaves, and not the ornaments 
of the Preſs—are condemned to the 
taſk of caſting the dirt of the brain 
upon the moſt eminent, and Hpotle fs 
characters; which indeed appears 
to be as malicious a practice, as if 
a beggar ſhould delight in blurting 
mud upon every paſſenger whoſe 


coat was better than his own, 


But although. am miſchief i is 
- occaſioned by theſe practices, 1 be- . 
lieve the publiſhers are more guided | 
by avarice, than by malice. The 
age is fond of perſonalities, and 
thoſe whoſe buſineſs it is to ſupply 
the ſatirical palate with food, take 
ſpecial care to Ze it with the 


W n. of  ſooerity. They 
find 
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1 Gas that a libel on the Miniſtry, 
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however execcrable, or a poem, 
which runs round the borders of 
treaſon, (ſo as juſt to keep a halter 
cut of the queſtion) however fee; 
ble the compoſition itſelf may be, 
will produce a much larger ſum 
than they could get for any perform- 
ance, in which the political paſſions 
were not intereſted. While this is 
the caſe, the purchaſers of copies = 
will think works of a chaſter nature 
a mere drug upon their hands, | 
and ſtick to politicks, though Ge- 
nius, Virtue, and all the heirs 
of Science ſhould expire before 
them. 


The public are wrong, in the 
ſecond inſtance ; but the Wen 
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are doubly wrong in the ft. The 
anxieties and feuds which reſult from 
printed detraction, whether na- 
tional, or limited to a private cir- 
ele, certainly originate from the 
printer. Be the popular paſſion what 
: it may, he is the purveyor in literary : 
matters, and caters for our intellect 
whatever he chuſes. If he did not 
midwife the political monſters into 
the Preſi, they could never come into 
the world. If he did not countenance 
the ſpirit of Scandal, it muſt tbe 
_ mkinitely more confined as to its 
pernicious conſequences, nor could 


it daily ſtalk abroad in paragraphical 
_ deformity, to the terror and vexa- 
tion of mankind. Few authors 
would 1 turn compoſitors or printers 
"for -. 
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bot the ſake of giving birth to'theiy 


pieces, and of thoſe who engage in 
the buſineſs of pamphleteering an- 
der, a very ſmall number are able 

(fo far from ſetting up a Preſs) to 

retain one of the meaneſt of your f 

devils in their ſervice. Men of 

ſhining abilities are above ſuch em- 

5 ployment, and therefore I move, 
Mr. Printer, that as it has been hi- 
therto the cuſtom to ſtarve your 
authors into traction, you endea- 
vour, for the future, to ſtarve them 
into morality. The remedy i is in 
the hands of you and your frater- 
nity; for the choice of manuſcripts 

is in the juriſdiction of thoſe who 

pay for them. | Re-aſſert, there» 
fore, the true liberty which you 
| have oyer the Preſs, and over thoſe 
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which have recourſe to it. If you 
with to become really patriotic, 

| purſue a nobler road to fame. The 
ſubfiſtence of literary characters de- 

pend in ſome meaſure upon you; no 
longer og perk them, therefore, to 
extort a livelihood by infamy, but 

1 allow them to gain an honour- 
able proviſion from the exertions of 
real genius. Let it be your future 
maxim, Sir, to revive the more 
moral pieces of the mind. The 


very profits of a political printer 


are uncertain and unbleſt; fear and 
apprehenſion, apologies and gaols 
attend him on all ſides: he is the 
tool of one party, and the terror of 
another; he points a public dagger 


at the breaſt which never wronged 


him, and he aſſaſſinates the charac- 


ter 


zz eto TA ROI bY OS ER PS fined s457 227 708 47 e eee 


(29) 


ter which poſlibly deſerves the moſt 
elevated praiſe. Riſque no more. 
then, Sir, the poſſibility of com- 
mitting injuries which you can ne- 
ver repair: reject, with a glorious 


— diſdain, every labour that has not 


ſome way a tendency to promote 
the general good, the diſtinguiſhed 
, privilege of a public Preſs. Con- 
demn to ſudden oblivion, the ſenti- 
ments which are fraught with Pub- 
lic poiſon, and if you have the mag- 
nanimity to lead the way, the reſt 
of your brethren will follow your 
example, the public will applaud 


ſo innocent a meaſure, and even 


Bingley (who fears not the fire 


though he has been dreadfully 


burnt) ſhall want a cuſtomer to 


55 countenance > his audacity. 
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From every ſentiment of this let- 


ter, it will be plainly ſeen, that tho 
IJ on this occaſion eſpouſe the Mini- 
ſtry, I am an equal advocate for 
rational Liberty. I enter the po- 
litical World, a ave to 10 party. 
My reſentment is ever the imme- 
diate dictate of my heart, and the 
Briton runs as richly through my 
veins, as if I had ſet out with the 
loudeſt roar. of inſult againſt the 
Miniſtry. I have long attended in 
ſilent ſpeculation the debates, which 
have kindled into controverſity a 


thouſand pens; and I could have 


been well ſatisfied, without ever 
offering my incenſe at the ſhrine f 
Politicks, But the period i is before 
me when inaction and retirement, 
and a life of trifling, however ſooth- 


PF - 


(31 J 
ing in the ſeaſon of ſecurity, are 
repugnant to the debt which is due 
from every man, on the demand of 
his native country. The preſent | 
criſis is big with complicated cala- 
mity; the alarm i is loud and univer- 
ſal; the political world is on fre. 
Britain blazes through all her do- 
minions; and the brands of literary 
incendiaries are thrown on all ſides. 
The ſparks defy even the ſeparating ; 
diſtances of the Ocean, and commu- 
nicate the flame into remoter colo- 


nies: The wheels of government 

begin to fail, and the Throne itſelf 

ſtands tottering at the danger. Away 

therefore with the eaſe of obſcurity, 

away with the pretences of inabi- 

lity: The occaſion is vaſt and im- 
mediate, and as a loyal individual 
= 1I have 5 


* 
1 have ſhown my readineſs (ho- - 
ever unable) to extinguiſh the con- 


44 flagration. Jam neither connected 


with the libelled Speater of the 
Houſe of Commons, with the 4. 
belling Parſon, nor with the Publiſher 
of libels. You happen at this pe- 
| riod, Sir, to be a figure of political 
conſequence, and upon that account 
this letter is written to you. I ex- 
pect as little from the T; reaſury, as 
from the profits of your Paper, and 


have merely ſaid what was ſuggeſted 


to me by my own feelings and te- 
flections. In a right cauſe I ſhould 
find as much gratification in being 
the champion of a Printer as of a 
Prime Miniſter ; and ſhould labour 
with equal zeal to reſcue from in- 
Rwy Mr. Woodfall or his Sovereign. 
IJ am, &c. 


Feb, 20th, 176. 
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